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No. 5.] 
To the Editors of the V isitor. } 


GENTLEMEN; j 


IN my former communications on the fub- 
je&t of the Drama, it-will appear by what rude 
and laboured efforts it ftruggled through the 
firft ftages of its exiftence ; and afterwards we 
find was even deftined to undergo an arbitrary 
fufpenion. In the gloomy, taftelels age of 
Cromwell, hypocrify and fanaticifm were allow- 
ed for a time to triuniph over truth and nature. 
The reftorarion, it muft be confeiled, brought 
with it too facinating a bias towards the other 
extreme, and amidft the variety of public amuie- 
ments it introduced, the Theatre received its 
full fhare of favour and patronage. Immediate- 
ly after the eftablithment of a regular govern- 
ment, a licence was obtained by a Mr. Rhodes 
(who was fucceeded by Hart) for permitting a 

‘company of players to aft in Druly Lane. Mr. 
Betterton, who afterwards fhone fo eminently 
on the ftage, was one of the aétors introduced 
under his aufpices ; and as the women had been 
exprelsly prohibited by the words of the patent 
from making their appearance there, a Mr. Ky- 
nafton, and other young men of an effeminate 
afpect, perfonated the female charafter. This 
defeg&t was fo well underftood by Shakefpeare, 
that in few of his plays has he placed much de 
pendence onthe feminine part of the performers, 
He has gratified us indeed with a faithful Defde- 
mona, a fond and virtuous Portia, and given 


—_. 


us a tketch of an astlefs Opheliz, whofe early 
fate he leaves us molt feclingly to regret. But 
the defect we here complain of was foon fupplied ; 
for in the patent which was obtained foon after- 
wards, by fir William Davenant, for eftablish- 
ing another company, the exprefs permiffion was 
obtainedthat ¢ for the time to come all women's 
parts may be acied by women.* The new Ma. 
nager poffefed a tafte for magnificent exhibi 

tions, and introduced, what has fince been <al- 
led dramatic operas ; in which the moft expen- 
five decorations of fcenes and habits were dif- 
played, accompanied with mufie and dancing. 
The competition continued with various fuccels 
Setween whet was then termed the-King's com- , 
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pany, and the Duke’s, but the laft feemed in 
general to draw the fulleft houfes, and the old 
comedians, after complaining heartily of the 
tafte of the town, in preferring fi ght and found, 
to fterling fenfe and genuine nature, at laft 
formed a coalition with the other company. 
There were not wanting at this period fome ac- 
tors of diftinguifhed talents. Betterton was 
without a competitor, and feems, like Gar- 
rick, to have caught the {pirit of Shakefpeare’s 
infpiration. ‘This great mafter of his profefliqn 
died at the advanced age of feventy-four, a few 
days after having performed.Melantius, in the 
Maids tragedy, on his own benefit night. The 
name of Kynafton naturally accompanies that 
of Betterton ; they were mutually engaged in 
the fame purfuits throughout life, from their 
apprenticefhip with Mr. Rhodes, book{eller 
at Charing Crofs, till the laft fcene of all clofed 


q on Mr. Betterton. His reputation ftood very 


high in many characters, particularly in Morat 
in Dryden’s Aurenge-zebe, Don Sebaftion in 
Muley Moloch, and the King in Shakefpeare’s 
Henry the fourth, There was likewife a young 
man of the name of Montfort, on the ftage at this 
time, who poflefied great merit, but in a differ- 
ent ftyle of acting. His addrefies in afl love- 
fcenes had a refiltlefs recommendation from the 
very tone of his voice, which gave to his words 
the fottnels deferibed by Dryden : 


-— like flakes of feather’d fnow, 
They melted as they fell ! 


There were other performers at this period 
who received their full thate of public favour ; 
Bandford, Nokes, Leizb, Penkethman, Un- 
derhill, all had their fevera} excellencies ; but 
asa minute delineation of their feparate talents 
might not prove generally interefting, I fhall 
proceed to notice as briefly as poflible their con- 
temporary actrefits. In Mrs, Barry was feen 
a figure, calculated to perionate the moft eleva- 
ted dignity 5 her whole demeanour was grace- 
fully majettic ; and her voice equally capable 
of compafiing the mof violent conflict of the 
padlions, or of meiting into the foftef and mo 
aficGing tones of tenderne(s and diftrefs, She 


gave proofs of thefe rare endowments fn almoft | 
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all the heroic plays of Dryden and Lee, as well 
as in the fofter fcenes of Otway’s Monimia and 
Belvidera, Dryden, in his preface to Cleomi- 
nes, pays her the compliment of faying :— 
‘* Mrs. Barry, always excellent, has in this 
Tragedy excelled herfelf, and gained a repu- 
tation beyond any woman I haye ever icen 
onthe theatre.** The ftage could at the fame 
time boaft of a Mrs. Betterton, Leigh, Butler, 
and a Mrs, Montfort, whofe {scond marriage 
gave her the name.of Verbruggen ;—this lady 
was perhaps miftrefs of as much variety of true 
humour as ever fel! to the thare of any one per- 
fon. She poflefied-this talent in an equal de- 
gree with Eftcourt, whom I fhould have claffed 
in his turn with the ators, but he could not, 
like her, make it fubfervieot to the entertain- 
ment of an audience on the ftage, he . therefore 
retired from it early, and delighted the fir wite 
of the age with as rith a-vein of fancy, direéted 
by a very cultivated tafte, as ever was brought 
by any one man into converfatione Parnell be- 
gins one of his pieces, 


« Gay Bacchus liking Eftcourt’s wine, 
A noble meal befpoke us,” &c, &c. 


In concluding this paper, which I at firft i- 
magined would have brought me to the conclu- 
fion of my fubjeét, it may be no unpleafing cir- 
cumftance to reflect that many of thofe whofe 
merits we have here had.occafion toretrace on the 
ftage, were generally an ornament to fociety, in 
the great theatre-of the world; and contrfbut- 
ed to furnith this valuable-leffon to their feccef- 
fors,—-that prepriety of action in real life, will 
always refle& additional luftre en the molt iplene 
did profeffional abilities. 


A. B. 
ce] 


Refpect and complacence forbid rellying the 
tair fex; and for their's torally the other, is 


expoling themfelves to blunt sapartces. 


Perfons of merit ought not to be rallied, even 
though fome detect thould be perceived amongit 
their virtues, becaufé no mortal is perfect. 
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We gratefuily acknowledge the receipt of tome 





extracts and originals from a lady in the 
country, together with two fongs of her own 
compofition ; and refpe&fully affure her, 
that the columns of the Vifitor fhall be occa- 
fionally enriched with the fruits of her extra- 
ordinary genius, or of her elegant tafte, t:l! 
the whoie of what we already have are ex- 
haufted ; and, at the fame time, we hope the 
willthen, or before, favour us with a ftreth 
fupply. 

Tie tollowing is a fpecimen of what the pub- 
lic have to expect from the fource above men- 
tioned ; and one, we think which cannot fail 
to impreis them with fentiments as tavoura- 
ble to it as our own. 


Our thanks alfo await the author of the fong 
aduretied toa Canary Bird which fhall appear 


at an early date. 


Selected by Lueretia 

In our cheerful difcourfes, better. than in the 
formal reafonings of the {chools, is true wifdom 
to be found. In our friendly endearments, bet- 
ter than in the hollow debates of ftatefmen and 
pretended patriots, does true virtue difplay it- 
felf. Forgetful of the paft, fecure of the fu. 
ture, let us here enjoy the prefent ; and while 
we pofleis a being, let us fix fome good, be- 
yond the power of fate or fortune: To-mor- 
row will bring its own pleafures along with it ; 
or fhould it difappoint our fond wifhes, we fhall 
at leait, enjoy the pleafure of reflecting on the 
pleafures of to day. 


The richeft genius, like the moft fertile foil, 
when uncultivated, fhoots up into the rankeft 
weeds : and initead of vines and olives, for the 
pleafure and ufe of Man, produces to its floth- 
ful owner the moft ahundant crop of poifons. 


To be happy the paflion muft be cheerful and 
gay, not gloomy and melancholy. A propen- 
fity to hope and joy, is real riches ; one to fear 
and forrow, real poverty. 


I like the repartee of Antipater, the Cyreni- 
ac; when fome women were condoling with 
him for his blindnefs: °° What! (iays he,) 
do you think there are no pleafures in the dark?’ 

It is not the the magnificence of the prefent, 
but the kindnefs with which it is given; and 
the regard we have for the giver, which con- 
ftitutes the value of the gift, The meereft tri- 

“fle from thofe we love, gives pleafure. 
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THE DEAD SHOT; 
OR, 
THE LONG PACK, 
A tale, by the Ettrick Shepherd, 


( Continued.) 


What furmifes will fear not give rife to in 
the mind of a woman! She lighted a candie, 
and went again into the parlour, cloied the 
window ihutters, and barred them; but before 
ihe came out, the fet herfelf upright, held m 
her breath, and took another fteady and {cruti- 
nizing look at the pack. God ot mercy! the 
iaw it moving as vifibly as ever the taw any 
thing in her lite. Every hair of her head ftood 
upiight. Every inch of fiefh on her body crept 
lixe piimires. She hatted into the kitchen as 
fait as the could, tor her knees bent under the 
load of terror that had overwhelmed the heart 
of poor Alice. She puffed out the candle, 
lighted it again, and not being able to nnda 


candivitick, though a dozen ttocd on the theli 


in the tove kitchen, the fat it in a water jug, 
and ran out to the barn of eld Richard. ‘** Oh, 
Richard ! Oh, for mercy, Richard, make 
haite, and come into the houle. Come away, 
Richard. * ‘* Why, what is the matter, Alice? 
What is wrong?”* ** Oh, Richard, a pedia 
came into the hall, entreating for tiliata. 
Well, I would not let him ttay on any account, 
and behold he is gone off and left his pack.,”’ 
‘* And what is the great matter in that,’’ faid 
Richard, ‘* I wiil wager a penny he will look 
atter it before it fhall look after him.”’ * But 
ot, Richard, I tremble to tell you! We are 
all gone, for it is a living pack.’ ‘* A living 
pack,”’ faid Richard, ftaring at Alice, and 
letting his chops falldown. Richard had juit 
lifted his flail over his head to begin thrething 
a fheat; but when he heard of a living pack, 
he dropped one end of the hand ftaff co the tloo: 
and, leaning on the other, took fuch a look at 
Alice, He knew long before that Alice was 
beautiful; he knew that ten years before, but 
he never took fuch a look at her in his life. 
‘© A living pack !"’ faid Richard, why the 
woman is mad, without ail doubt.”” ** On, 
Richard? come away. Heaven knows what 
isin it! but I faw it moving as plainly as 1 
fee youat prejent. Make haftc, and come away 
Richard.’” Richard did not fland to expoitu 
late any longer, nor even to put on his coat, 
but toliowed Alice into the houfe, alluring he: 
by the way, that it was nothing but a whim, 
and of a piece with many of er phantafies, 
s* But,”’ added he, of al! the foolith ideas that 
ever poficiled my brain, this is the moft unfeati- 
ble, unnatural and impoflible. How can a 
pack, made ot napkins, and muflins and cor- 
duroy breeches, perhaps, ever become alive ? 
It is even worfe than to fuppofe a horfe’s hair 
will turn to an eel.”* So faying, he lifted 
tue candle out of the jug, and turning about, 
never ftopped till he had his hand on the pack. 


Having felt the bales that furrounded its 


| edges, to prevent the goods being rumpled and 








Serene serene 
(poiled, by carrying the cords that bound it, 
ad the canvals an which 1¢ Was wrapped, ie 
ougiit the pack was wellenough. He tound 
vught about it, that otuer packs wanted, made 
t che fame tuff. He law nought that ailed je, 
And a good large pack it was. It would coit the 
aoncit man tirce Gusared pounds, if not more, 
It would cu't him moe ; but he would make it 
up again by cheating tools, like Alice, with 
his gew-gaws. Alice tettihed iome little dift 
ippointinent at teciag Kichard uaconvineed, 
even by ocular proot, Sue wilhed the had 
never iecn him or it howiomever, tor the was 
convinced there was lomething nyiterious about 
it; tuat they were Molen goevds or lomething 
that way; and ihe was terrified to itay in the 
hou.e with it. But Ricaard adured her the 
pack Was right enough. 


During this coaveristion, in comes.Edward, 
He was a iad about uxteen yesis ul aye, lon to 
a coal diiver on the border—-was podciied of a 
goo deal of ingenuity, Out come waat roguiih, 
forward, and commonly very ragged mi ws 
apparel. He was abvut this tie Waoiy mtent 
on thooting tne crows and birds of various 
Kinds, taat alighted in whole focks where he 
toddcred the caitie. iHe, had. orought a huge 
Oid military gun, whicp he denommatcd Copen. 
higen, and was continually thundering away at 
tacm. He teldom kilicd any, if ever, but he 
once or twice knocked off a tew teathers, and, 
atte much narrow inipection, ducovercd tome 
drops ot blood onthe inow, He was at tnis 
very moment come in great hatte tor Copenha- 
gen, having teen a glorious chance of tparrows, 
and a rebin-red-breaft among them, feeding on 
tue fide of a corn-rick, but hearing them talk 
ot fomething myfterious, and a living pack, he 
pricked up his ears, and became ali attention. 
** Faith, Aiice,”’ iid he, ** af you will kt me, 
I'il thoot it."” ** doid your peace, fool,’” taid 
Richard, Edward took the candie from Kichard 
who itiii held it in his hand, and gliding dowa 
the pailage, edged up the parlour door, and 
watchnet the pack attentively tor about two 
minutes. He then came back with a ipring, 
and with looks very diferent trom thofe whic 
regulated his features as he came down. As 
fuve as he had death to meet with, he taw it 
itirsing. ** Hold your peace, you tool,"’ iaid 
Richard. Edward iwore again that he {aw it 
ftirring ; but whether he realiy thought io, oF 
only iaid io, is havd to determine, ** Faith 
Alice,”’ faid he. agai, ‘* if you wali ict ue, 
I'li hoot it.”’ * 1 tem you to hoi your peace 
you tuol,” faid Ricnard. ‘* No,” iad Bd- 
ward, ** in the multitude of counigilors, there 
is jatety, and [ will maintain this to be our 
tateit plan, Our maiter’s Houle is confided to 
our care, and the weaith that it contains, may 
tempt ioine people to ule itvatagems. Now, 
it we pen up this man’s pace, he may puriue 
us for damages to any amount, but a f imout at 
it, what amends can he get of me? Ii there is 
any thing that fhould not ve there, lord, I will 
pepper it! and, if it is lawful goods, he cas 
only make me pay for the few trides damaged 
which I will get at valuation; io, if none 
you will acquieice ; I will take all the biame 
myfelf, and wafte a thot on it.” Richard iaid, 


| whatever was the confequence, he would be 
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blamelcis., A bali delirious iuie rataer dittor- 
ted than beautified Alice's pretty face; Dur 
Edward took it for an ailent to what he he 
been advancing, to inatching up Copenhagen 
in one hand, and the candic ta tae other, he 
hafened down the pailage, and without aeuta- 
ting @ moment, fired at the pack. Gracious 
God! the blood gufhed out upon the tou, 
like a torrent, and a fifleous roar, followed by 
the groans of death, itfued tromthe pack. Ed- 
ward dropped Copenhagen upon the floor, and 
ran into tae kitchen like one dittraéted, The 
kitchen was davk, tor he had icit the candle in 
the parlour ; {0 taking to the door, without 
being able to ulter a word, he ran to the hills 
like a wild roe, looking over cach thoulder as 
fait as he could turn his head trom the one to 
the other. Alice toilowed as tatt as fire could, 
but lott half tie way of Edward, She was all 
the way fighing aud crying molt piufully. Oud 
Richard ftood for a ihort ipace, rather ia a 
ftate of petrifactiop, but at tength, after fome 
heavy ejaculations, he went into the pareur. 
The whole floor fuwed with blood. The pack 
had thrown itielt upon the ground ; but the 
groans and cries had ceaied, and only a kind of 
gutteral noiie was heard trom it. Knowing 
that iomething muft be done, he ran after his 
companjons, and, calied on them to come back. 
Taough Edward had eicaped a good way, and 
was itil pertevering on, yet, as he never twok 
along time to contider of the utility of any 
thing, but acted trom immediate impulie, he 


turned, and came back as fait ashe had gone, 


away. 
_ (Te be continued.) 
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VARIETY, 


eee 


BISHOP BERKELEY. 


This excellent and ingenious man, to whom 
Pope pays this unbounded compliment ; 

** To Berkeley every virtue under heaven,” 
in the courfe ot one of his vilitations, ipent a 
few days with a doétor Philips an old clerical 
bachelor in his dioceie,. as remarkable for the 
nestneis of his houle and grounds, as the home- 
leis of his perion. 


The dogtor who had juft finithed fome fine 
improvements, which se was very tond ot, car- 
ried the Biihop over his grounds the morning 
atter his arrival, and (ook great pains to pot 
cut the ieveral beauties oi the iituation, &c. &c. 
On their arrival in the dining parlour, the 
Doctor, by way of triumph, exciaimed, “ weil 
my iord Bifhop, you have been plaguing me 
about marriage for iome years back, but, you 
fee 1 have got the trap at laft.”—« Why, yes, 
Dottor,"” iays the Buihop, ‘ the trap’s very 
well, but, I°m atraid (iooking him full in the 
face,) the women won't like the bait.” 


The above prelate having written a well- 
known ingenious treatiie on the non -exiffence of 
natter, was ioon after returning from the Roya! 
Society witha triend, and, the Right being 
very dark, he ran his head againit a poit, which 











made him cry out he was much hurt. Poh! 
poh! iays ais triend, ** how cau you complain 
when you Know it's 40 matter.”” 


VOLTAIRE. 


When this witty author was in England fome 
one Had teazed hema loag wale by writiag 
letters to him in hope of obcing avie to Dua ol 
ists corvelpondeuce, Voltauwe, at ait, demt iim 
tilis ‘hore beply. 

Sir, 

I have now been dead a great while.—Dead 
inen, you know, do not aniwer letters. 

Yow humble Servant, 
VOLITAIKE. 


GARRICK. 


In the year 1759 Dr. Will wrote a pamphlet 


entitied, ** Lo David Gurric« E14. the petition 
vf tue ietter I, a veaalt of binicli and uiters.” 
Lue purport of it was to caarge Mr. Garrick 
with ome words including the jetter 1, as U. 
ui furm tor firm, vurcue tor virtue, and others. 
—Wiaen Mr. Gariick pudlined the tollowing 
cpigiam on the occaiion. 


{t "tis true, ‘as you iay, that I've injured a let- 


ter, 

("il change my notes foon, as.I hope for .the 
better ; 

May the, juit rights of letters, as well as of 
mei, 


Hereafter be fix’t by the tongue and the’ pen ; 

Moit devoutly I wath they may both have their 
due, 

And that / may be never miftaken for U. 
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IMPORTANT ! 


Extract from a letter dated Washington March 
8th, 1810. 


*¢ News has this moment arrived, that the 
Britith government have declared their dilap- 
probation of Mr. Jackfon’s conduét—that he is 
to be immediately recalled—and a fucceffor to 
be appointed—you may rely on it as a fact.” 

The vicinity of Croydon, in Surry, has been 
ilarme, tor this fortnight paft, by an inhuman 
wretch, who fallies out at night in a black matk 
a dark coloured cloak, and military boots, with 
leng fpurs. He is a tall ftout made man. 
His practice is to attack all the women whom 
he meets. Having let the object pafs, he turns 
round, and feizing her by the fhoulders, he 
fhakes and pinches her in a viol-oat manner.— 
He concludes the brutal aflault, by paffing her 
clothes over her head, and tearing her perfon 
with acurry comb; fometimes his fpurs are 
applied to the fame cruel and inhuman purpofe. 
—Should he perceive any perfon coming to the 
ailittance of his victim, he makes off, and leaps 
over park-pailings, or walls, although fix feet 
high, with the greateit eaie. By his ftrength 
and agility, he has hitherto evaded his purfucrs, 





Upwards of fifty perfons have been moft teri- 
ouily ill-treated by this moniter ; amongit 
whom is Mrs. Wildgoole, the wite of a reipec- 
tabic gentieman at Croydon ; ihe mow lies. can- 
xeroully ui trom tae treatment ine lately recel- 
ved, on her return from a vilit to her neice, 
Alio the oitler ot the Hare and Hounds, at 
Wadding, whom ie miltook tor a woman, Ow- 
ing to the darjenels of the night, and whom he 
caught hoid of, and fiading his miitake, threw 
tie poor man into a deep ditch. 

‘Tne innabitants ot Croydon are taking every 
means to dilcover the moniter’s retreat ; nunie- 
rous paitics were out lait night in teareh of 
him. Ihe teiror is fo great among the temales 
of the vicinity of Croydon, .that not a woman 
is to be teen out of doors atter duik. 

Loadon paper, Dec. 4th. 





The following is an extract of a letter from 
Copenhagen, aated Nov. g—** Since my lait 
letter to you, au intrigue of a very Curious 
nature Las been difcovered. The Hereditary 
Prince ot Denmark, wao is married to a daugh- 
ter or the Duke of Mecwienburg, being calied 
from home by military duties, had icarecly 
been gone three days wien it was diicovered 
that a Frenchman of the name of Dupuis, who 
was the ballet maiter, and alio had been choien 
to initruct the Princels in finging, had been 
perceived going into her apartments at a late 
hour in the mght. Avguard was placed to 
watch his returns and at tour in the morning he 
was feen leaving the Princeis* bed room. An 
exprefs was immediately diipatched to the 
Prince, to make him acquainted witb the cire 
cumittance ; and on examiming the princeis, the 
conteiied her guilt. Dupuis was inftantly fent 
under an efcort to Lubeck, never to return to 
Denmark under pain of death, and the Princefs 
has fince been ientto Altona. Melflengers have 
been ient to all quarters, to apprize her rela 
tions of her conduét, and a divorce is expected 
to take place. This fame Dupuis was ionie 
years ago in the Sweedifh tervice, but his con- 
duct was fo infamous, that he was banished 
from the country. London paper. 


=————_—————=> ————————————— SESS 


Married, On Thurfday evening laft, Mr. 
Edwin Beailey, merchant of Peteriburg, to 
Mus Sulan C. Burton of Cheitertield. 


In Georgetown on the a2d February, the 
hon. Wiiiam B, Giles, Senator in the houfe 
ot Congreis in the United States, to Milfs 
Frances Aun Gwynn, eldeit daugater of the 
late Thomas Peytoa Gwynn, ot Virginia. 


ee — 


Diep, In this City, on lait Thuriday morn- 
ing, Mrs. Elizabeth Randolph, the worthy and 
lamented contort of Edmund Randolph, Eiq. 

in Surry, 25. February, atter.a lingering ill- 
nefs, Mrs. Polly Bell, the amiable contort of 
Mr. F. Belle The communicator of tais, 
‘hinks himfelf authorifed to fay, that the was 
an affectionate wife, a tender mother, and died 
univerially lamented by all who «new her, 
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a) 
Original Poetry. 
for the Visilor. 

LUNAR SPECULATIONS. 


A TALE, 


= 


Time was when man was fuch an arrant fool, 
That partons, who are paid to teach the crea- 
ture 
Were wont to work by Reafon’s vulgar rule, 
And inferences draw from fumble Nature. 


But now xew light has beam’d upon his brain, 
They hold fuch means in utter dete ftation ; 

Yea, learned doftors, led by Thomas Puine, 
Ccaclufions {pin from do/d Imagination. 


Yes, one there is, I know, no matter where, 

_ Of fuch unfathomable erudition, 

That all the power's of water, fire and air, 
The caufes toe of natural ignition, 


Are, be avers, to him as plain, as clear 
As any text in Teftament or Bible : 


Now fome think more, but—mum ; for that I 
fear 
Tho’ true, if teld, might ftill be deemed a li- 
bel 


Of late, howe’er, this orthodox divine, 
. For liberal as learn’d he is,’tis aid, 
A party of his neighbours bade to dine ; 
f which was one whom [ hall chritten Ned. 


And while.the cook was difhing up the feaft— 
Of men’s philofophy the time tor trial— 
‘Afide the do&tor drew this favour'd gueft, — 
And of his wifdom thus difcharg’d the phial : 


« Pray did -you ever fee the moon, dear Ned ?”” 
Ned ftarted back with feelings of humanity ; 
For fure he thought the doétor’s wits were fled, 
And fearch'd his eyes for fymptoms of infani- 


ty. 


But feeing none, his pity funk to feorn, 
And, vex’d, hefaid: * Yes, often, to be 
fure ; 
For tho’ a fage, like you, I was not born, 
Iam as nimble eyed, my hoff, as you are.” 


** Supprefs,”* the parfon cried, * thy rifing ire ; 
For than offend thee, friend, I'd fooner die. 
Thou'ft miiconceiv’d me, Ned ; I but defire 
To know if of the moon a part e’er met thine 
eye.” 


Still more Ned ftar’d, and being at a lofs 
For meaiures to unfold the dodtor’s meaning, 
Again replied in accents rather crois.; 




















‘Why yes I've fecn her waxing, fir, and 
waning.’ 


** Nor yet, my gueft, doit thou me under- 
fiand ;° 
Omnifcience faid, now in a fad quandary ; 
‘* At once then, hadi thou ever in thy hand 
A piece of that influxious luminary ?”” 


‘ Alas! poor wight,’ thought Ned, 
fear, 

To feel her force, you farther than affect it ; 

Then, with a {mile related to a fneer, y 

Baid : m No, by God! nor do J, fir, expect 


at. 


‘ again I 


His rev‘rence then, with gravity fublime, 
Unlock’d the bofom of an did bureau ; 

Of rotten rarities, the {poils of Time, 
Of coins and cobwebs too the choice depot, 


Thereout, howe’er, from of its dufty bed, 


A ttone he took, with marks of inward plea- 
fure, 
And to his gueft, the unbelieving Ned, 
Prefented the ineitimabie treaiure. 


** There is,’’ faid he, ‘* a fragment of the moon, 
A recent preient to our pious coliege ; 
And, which enhances much the precious boon, 
It came trom Fiance, the focus of all know- 
ledge.”” 


Now Ned, with due humility, obferv'd 
That, having read the fiars nor Gopwin 
never, 
If from the true philofophy he fwerv'd, 
He hop'd the doctor would not blame him 
ever, 


Then, turning to the objet of their ttrife, 
He thus: ‘ Your dogma, fir, to me is du- 
bious ; 
This feems volcanic, and, I°ll lay my life, 
Was thrown from Hecla, Etna, or Veiuvius.’ 


A little piqu’d, the do&tor anfwer"d ; ** Nay, 
I muft sppel thee, Ned, tho’ of refiftance 
Scarce worthy is thy notion, feeing they 
Are all from France fuch a prodigious dis- 
tance. 


Volcanic tho’ that ’tis, with thee, I ween; 
For in the moon volcanos fierce and vaft, fir, 
Are by the aid of modern opties {een : 
F eer one of which this ftone I think was caft 
hed 


§ Tho’ rude I am,’ faid Ned, ‘till you, fir, thew 
The moon and France are relatively nearer, 

Than France and even Hecla, this I know, 
My taith than yours is infinitely clearer,* 


** Pho! thofe than thefe more diftant are, I 
own, 
Immenfely more,” 
_ frown ; 
© But this from Luna, 
thrown, 
And when a thing is up, it muft—come 
down,.”* 


faid Sapience, with a 


mark me, up was 


————— 


‘ Why up and down are terms fo undefin'd 
I wonder much,’ faid Ned, * to heay yOu up 
them ; ° 
For up at Otaheite, I’m inclin’d 
To think, is down at Cairo or Jerus'lem,’ 


Confronted thus, the lunar champion cool" 
Yet tweak'd his poor probofcis tor Vexation 
Then, hurt to find himfelf fo much betoal, 
Exclaim’d : *€ Such are the jaws of gravita 
tion, 


But may be, Ned, this piece of matter then, 
By one of Luna's burits was forc'd fo far, 
That the could not attraét it back again, 
Yes,-—therefore, doubtleis, tell it in Ny 
vaire."’ 


* Admitting that poor Luna, in a fit, 
Ejected tuch a mafs beyond her reach, fir, 
Through univerial {pace, how it could hit 
The way to Earth,’ faid Ned, ‘ you've ti 
to teach, fir.’ 


For this, like atmofpheric atems, there, 
I've heard, would roil about and find nofy 
tion 
Till Nature's won'drous frame—ftars, earth 
and air, 
Shall fink in one tremendous conflagration, 


Aftounded then, the doStor feiz'd the ftone, 
With looks implying this ; “ As I'mafal 
ner | ; 
My phyiics are by Common-fenfe undone ;" 
And faying: ‘‘ Come, my friends, we'll 
to dinner,”’ 
DEMOCRITUVS, 


€@ Ve are fully convinced that the Doctot, 
to whom, we think, Democritus alludes, ud 
fo vifionary as the cynic has reprefented him; it 
as a part of our bufineft is to exbibit pidurut 
paling events, we could not altogether supp 
Jo ingenious a caricature. ° iy 


A DREAM. 


Oh! I have fpent a night of joy 
For Fancy, in her kindeft hour, 
Plac’d in my circling arms the maid 
Who could fo long my peace deftroy ; 
And gave her both the will and power 
To grant me all I ever pray'd. 


The effence of her lips I drank, 
Her bofom to my bofom preft ; 
My arms about her white neck fray’ 

Which the return'd with kindneis franks 
~ pleature—it may all be gues'd, 


ut muft not, cannot all be faid. 
CaLes. 


—_——_ vo 
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